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dar. The names of the months were to suggest the season they occurred in, so that the Republican years should differ from all other years. Meantime, languishing in the Temple, uncomplainingly enduring the change that had corne to them, were the royal family, helplessly submitting to every variety of contumely at the hands of those who had so lately called the King the Defender of his people. Disorder reigned. "The factions seem to be daily more embittered against each other," Morris wrote, September i4th, "and, notwithstanding the common danger, they are far from a disposition to unite. It seems probable that those who possess Paris will dictate to the others. I take an airing in the boulevards to-day."
" I will not pretend to relate, much less to describe, what has lately passed-here," Morris wrote to a friend in America during September. "It is too shocking, and among the victims are some whose fate will much affect you. I must not conceal from you that (as I am told) the venerable Madame d'Amville and M. de la Rochefoucault are on their way to this city under guard ; the Duchesse de la Rochefoucault remains, I am told, at Roche-Guyon. Poor Charles Chabot is no more." And a few days later he wrote to Mr. Short: "Among the many scenes of bloodshed which have of late been exhibited, you will lament the fate of the Due de. la Rochefoucault, killed in the presence of his aged mother. You seem to shudder at the excesses you had heard of in the beginning of the war. What will be your feelings at the scenes which have lately passed ? I will not pretend to describe what I wish to forget, and I fear, also, that a just picture would be attributed rather to the glow of imagination than to the coloring of nature."
"To-day," says the diary for September i4th, " there is nothing from the armies except a confirmation of the rais-This   opens theess,
